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£>itee> r BcYo\Vm did fvveare him fclfe out ofall furte, 
eJMtit* Dumaine was at my fcruice, and his fwordL 
■ ° poynt'quoth I)jny fctuant, flraight was mute* 

Bath. Lox<\.Longjjull jaict I came ore his hare; 

And trow you what he caldejne? 

Ogice. Quainic perhape, 

^ Xath. Y es in-gbek! faith* 

b. S£uee. Goc-hcfcjiesasthouart, 

£ 3^ Welhhetter witshaue wdrne plains fiatutc CapsI 
out will you hcare; the King is rny Loue fworne* 

<£* ^ n< J q«ic ke'Zerame hath plighted Fayth to me. 
Bath. And Longauill w as for my ieruice borne. . i 
***** i* mine assure as barke on tree, 

Boyet. Madame,and pretticmiftrefl'es giue care, 
imme:. cly they will again® behcere, 

Jm their ovvne (hapes ; forit can neuer be, 

1 hey will digeft this harlh indignitie. 

Ottee. Will they returned 
Boy. They will they will, God knowes, 

And leape forioy, though they are lame with blowfisS 
1 licrcrore change Fauours,and when they repatre 
Blow like fwecteRofeSjiri this fommeraire. -7 , 

Qnee. How blow?how blow? Spcake to be vnderftood, 
' Bo y- Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
Diunasktjtheir dammaske Ivveete commixture fhowne. 
Are Angels varling cIoudes,or Rofes blowne, 

Auauiit perplexitie,What fhali we do, 

.If they returne in their owne fhapes to woe? 

•fyfi* Good Madame, if by me youle be aduilHe, 

Lets mocke them hill as well known e as difguyfde; 

Let ys complaine to them what foolcs were he arc, 
Dilguyfd like eJBhtfioitites in fhapeles genre: 

And wonder what they were,and to what ende 
Their fhailpw ihowcs,and Prologue vildly pende* 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous. 

Should be prelentcd atcur Tent to vs. 

Boyet ♦ Ladies, withdraw ♦ the gallants are at hand, 

Whip to our T ents as Roes runs ore land, Exeunt. 

Enter 
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called Lcues Labor s lojt , 

‘ 

Enter the King and the reft . 

King. Faire firfGod faue you : Wher’s the Prlnceff et 
§oyet. Gone to her Tent* Pleafeit your Maieftie com- 
maunde me any/eruice to her thither, 

\King. That Ihe vouchijafeme audience for one word* 
Boy. I vvill 5 and fo will fliej know my Lord. Exit* 

Bemv. This fellow peckesvp Wit as PidgionsPeafcj 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pedier,and retalcs his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafsels,meetings,markets,Faircs t 
And we that fell by grofle, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch {how* 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue* 

Had he bin Adam he had tempted Eue* 

A can carue to,and lifpe : Why this is hee 
That kill his hand, away in courtifie. 

This is the Ape of FormejMounfier the nice, 

That when he playes at T ables chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
Attieane moft meanelyi and in liuflicring* 

Mende him who can, the Ladies call him fweete* 

The ft aires as he treades on them kilTe his feete* 

This is the floure that fmyles on eucry one* 

To lliew his teeth as white as Whales bone* 

And confciences that will not die in debt,. 

Pay him thedueof honie-tonged Boyet. - > 

King. A blifler omlais fwcete tongue with my hart 
That put ArmathoesQs ge outofhis part* 

‘■ i 1 ... 7' 7’ ^ ‘ r, • ' 

Enter the Ladies. 

Bero* See where it comes. Behauiour whatwert thou? 

Till this mad man flic wed thce,:and what art t'hou-now? 
King. All haile fwccte Madame, and fair.c. time of day*, 
Quec. FairciuallHai!-eisfoule,as Iconceaue* 

King. Confture my fpaches better, if you may. 
jQuee. Then vvifli me better, I will giue you Icaue. 

^ Kwg* We came to Yifiteyoo, and purpole now* 
i? hi 2* 










